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ENGL A N D 8. 
123 TRIUMPH : 


FOR 
Her Reſtored LIBERTIE. 


WITH 


| FHITE-HALLS SPEECH to her 


— Royal Maker, CHARLES the Second KING of Great 
BRIT AIN, FRANCE md IRE L ANDy**imdbinn ions gn, 


Alſo * ſad Complaint againſt the pretended Committee of Safety, Rumpers 
22 thoſe Cruel Tyrants, and un jnſt Judges, 2 not ; 
wn defaced and ſpoiled Her Stately Buildings, but 
alſo unjuſtly condemned her to be (old. 


Wich two ſhort Panagyricłs to the Right Honourble the City of LON. 
DON, andthe Univerſity of CAMBRIDGE. 


% 


Nunquam 2 gar extat 
Qu ſub REGE die. 
Claudianus. 
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By WILLIAM SMITH, Gent. 


LONDON, Printed,for *. Jones, 160. 


mr Triumph 


F. OR. 


Her Reſtored Liberties. 


L. 
is high Theaw might blind my ako fight, 
the mere ſerious more acute Eſſays 
Of able Pens pero ig jſt Rear 
To my attempts; this Long · expected 
Commands tac I theſe greelal lanes — 
My active Maſe this joyful Tias inſpires, 
And warms my Sox! wich more chen uſual fares, 
But ſtay (my Aaſe) what beafily Creature i this 
This terrour-cauling Goblin? Sure it is 
Not that three ſhapt Cymume, we are told, 
Of by the ancient Peets Fot behold 
'Tis headleſs, wants bath Body, 1 and — 
Good Dr. Fauſas bring — — 
Your ſtrongeſt, for your beſt will ſcarce — | 
+ doubt) to con —— — 
is Tay! compos 
Of Yains Religion, — 
New Athieſm, with thoſe myghty 
Horns Lord Monnſawon: bis — 


12 the refulgenc and Illuſtrious 
Of c 


, 


A 2 Of 


(2 
Of Tem Scots —__ and = 
Of Fleetwood; Tears for his late Excellency, 
Of ij hitlecks Juſtice, of that Merey that 
Lijle did extend to Hewit, when he (ac 
Grand Butcher in Nols Inquiſition, with 
hat Fury, (farworſe than the Pmblich Faith) 
The Good Old Cauſe, This long - lid Rump did dare 
With an uncivil Civil u to tear 
Theſe Nations, and with damned Votes did make 
The State to tremble and the Church to quake, 
And did ben ght us in awilderneiſe 
Of frantick Lights and new-born Ferie. 
At laſt All-ſceing Heaven compaſſion took 
And on (ad Eng/and caſt a milder look, 
Then w th a tongue that never ſpoke in vain 
You may imagine ſhe us id ſuch a fran... 
Monſter ( more monſtrous then what Affi breeds 
©« Devouring, dra with his many Heads, 
« Far n ore prodigious then that ugly Snake 
« Alcides ſlew in the Lernean Lake 
«Be gone to duskie ſhades of filent Night 
« No more no more the pure Celeftial Light, 
« Contaminate with your ſulphurious breath 
« Be gone to th unf requented ſhades of Death ; 
« Upon the Seyg/an Banks a thouſand yeares, 
( Poſſeſt with horrourycate-infuling fears.) | 
« Wander, avaunt Fury with many heads 
« Vaniſh ? tis all commanding Heaven that bids. - 
This (aid, theſe proud imperious Baſſaes freight ; - 
(Whoſe all-ore-breaking Rage the ſollid weight 
Of England: Sacred Rig and Ancient Lawes 
Nei te could reficain ) with their — > Mara > 
And ſpurious brood of baſe di ſſembling Jacks, 
Of Jen:2aries and of Sanfraths, | 
Were by a cleanſing, putging Northern wind 
Swept clear away, and nothing left behind, 
Then did Aurora (from ber Rohe Bed 


Ruling) her Purple, bluſhing Mantle ſpread- - 


| 1 
Ore our Horizon, then the D- Star cler 


And re-enthrones our long Day. 
Bur bold ! What pleafing AMuſrb's this, Thear ? 
O how it doth entice my raviſhe ear / 
Oh how the Thundring Drams and Trumpet: (ound 
whoſe heart rejoycing notes do not confound 
My mind with dreadful /T aratant arc 
No argry (yet well- rankt) Bataliefs 
Amaze my wondring eys 3 hut need I fear? 
Theſe Londons peaceful Militia ate. 
This gallant Bedy to Hide -Part now goes, 
Hide- — — for the Rendevoux, 
Where Englands choifeſt * Heroes grac d the Freld, 
And in well pratic*d hands their Pikes then held. 
Imperial f Vienne walls did nor, 
See bettet Hotſe or braver bands of Foot, 
When C harls the Fift that famous Army drew, 
* Gainft the great Sey and his numerous crew 
Now roaring volleys;now loud ſhours do tear, 
With dkies- aſcending noiſe the Ambient Ayre : 
Wich the ſhril ſound Feſtnerniſter Abbey ting; 
The ſacred Keliques of our ancient Kings 
This _— t 6c ho now awakes ; yea Yen 
Our third and greateſt, Edward thought again, 
Of ( breſceys fearful: field; that pro — Fift 
That valiant Heret]) Henry then did ht 
his bleſt head, wondting to hear a ſound, 


would, the noiſe of Agincowrt have drownd.” 


An end draws nigh ; the time ing Sw 
His thrice auſpitious'glorious'evutſe bath mn 
Now doth the dark, eronching w;bt diſplay. 
Her ſable curtains and excludes the Day, 
Commanding all to leave th* adjacent Pla 


. ——— itt 
Where we will leave thera till che beit great Day, 
With brisk Lye waſhing cares away. 


The 
Rigut 
Hononr- 
able the 
Earl of 
1 — 
ſey M. 
Maſſey, * 
andAld. 
Bunee, 
&c. 
Trailed 
Pikes 
there 
Tu Ki 
Hiſt.of 
Solyman 


the Mag. 


Aurora riſing in the Purple 
The Humid Ne, and 


[7 be 4:- + prolaiming chat 
Jer T4 % Of Britam, France wv 
of thi = Now thigloug-eiihed joyiul, anf Day 
2. Its bea t rev'ving 4 doch dilplay 
lemnit The Sacted beams of at y draw nears 


tecau,e 


we cribed The fling Clouds commanding to diſcend 


CN Wonder not Meral hy theie drops falt now, 
#71 [ear Throbſequious Clouds but their legiance ſhow. 
red Pen, E glands brave Gentry ſhould in rank Gland here, 
N 29 as they in Order did this Day appear, 
I would, thrice noble C, here telate 
Thy Regal $plendor and unuſdal States... 
If time and wam of toom did not refrain 
My now to this one ſheet conhned Pen. 
When #hite-hall knew his Sacred. 
Within th“ encloſure of het Walls co be, 
Ruiſing her lofty Tower-environed Ha 
Imagine thus (although ſcarce heard) ſhe (aid, 
— 2 ARR ries, you ace 
Thrice welcome now; and you Illuſtrious Paic 
Of Hiehb-born Princes welcome ate, when I 
Behold you all, O hom Lieap@r,Jop ? ,., 
My Twrrer: all, would bowawilkyghed - : - 10 
To kKiſſe the een dee | 
How long ( Great Sir) tual deſolatæ. ; 75 
Wanting the luſter of a Maia io ern - 
Of a triumphant tra od oeſox <1 * 
Attending alwaies on my ine ane 0; nt rot bh 
How long did kachhzen, W l a8 m8 gelb. 
How long a Sultan and a S pe | Mm We wit A end 


How long did Red. C ani in my Garten ſleep # 
How long did me the Safe — heap, 
Alas ! 1 was condemned to be ſold, 

And to be turned into good, red Gold ; 

For the all-ſear 
(Which the beſt C could * 
To Metamor phiſe — . * —— 

Into their pockers and to u Leet. 

But this Day clears all doubts: for this dleſt Dax. 
Men, Women, Children, utmoſt joy diſptay ; 
Lea believe that harmleſs Inf am are 
Drunk with conceit of joy. Long may you hete 
Live, and with a peace-giving hand reflore 
That ſplendour to me, which I had before 

She ſaid : when loud triumphant valleys tear, 
Wich thundting Ecchoes the tranſparent Ayte, 
The ſmoke of roaring Canons baniſh Lighe, 

And |flaming Bonefires do begin the Night. 


Tothe City of L O N D O N. 
Pardon Illuſtrious C. iy if 1 ſay 
Twas thou, which cauſed this their happy Day, 
If thy life giving hand had not 47 d 
To lend a never -· diſcontinued - 
To this defired cd Gro this rifing | 
Had ſcarce diſpel'd our 1 5 Wight 
Ho high ( great Ci Ja 8 
When valiant #/a/wort r * 
Th two pernicious * 2 their c 
oli i d by them fri 8 Las, | — * 
Nie — deeds Eclipſed lie, yn 
(Malo th ! ) now London; worthits clear outvie Tyler 
Thy fame ; thou ſav'd the Xing and Stare (tis true ) —_ 
But London gives a King ta 
Londons beſt | cn immortal — 
2 plain 
| r. Londons * to ws ſen Laws. 
And Neptwars time-obſerving Surge — 


| on | On" 12 


1 Towards Thetis kinder boſom ene Rays 
All-ſeeing Phebus at his riſe aſs 
| On the once far renowned I ruttare of 
Old Paul | its now become our gre ref echte! 
| With grateful hands ſucceed ucceeding tinte l tear 
| Up fame-preſerving States £9 7721 

(It theſe our preſent times jngrateful, prove) 
| To yonr immortal Nuches theic ardent Love. 
j 
| 


To the lniverſiy 0 f Cimbridge, &s. | 
| Now Alma Mater from the aſhes raiſe 
| Thy bead, adorned with Apolos Hays ; 

From thy Syderial Face oo of choſe rea's 

Which furrowed Have thy cleckes theſe twice ten jears 
Thy diſcompoſed, er- Haire 
And dangling locłs drefle as ſome time they were. 
| Thy NeterSictding Cup ſhall now oteflow, 
And to it — Cornw-copia how 


Thy — — 2 57 (hall futthet ſhine. 


Artticke or Amaritich Line; 
| By armed Rage and /gnoraxce no more 
| Shall thy beſt Sons from thy kind ſreaſt be tote. | 
Clare Now, O thrice noble * 1 r wood wo 
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